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feeling at his best. In Frankfort, as he wrote somewhat
querulously to his mother, he " had to chatter all day
and say pretty nothings/' and it cost him an effort not
to tell the pompous men round him what he really
thought about them. He longed to let them know
" that they were behaving like idiots."
Johann Wolfgang von Goethe, a native of Frankfort,
who adored pomp all his life, was a youth of fifteen when
Joseph was crowned as King of the Romans. Goethe
was profoundly impressed by this spectacle, and he
records the day in his Dichtung und WahrheiL The
young poet was dazzled by " the richly dressed servants
and attendants, and the majestically moving nobility/*
and by the " black-costumed magistrates and councillors/'
by " the gold "—but he realised that the newly elected
King was not entirely happy.
" Finally both majesties made their appearance/'
Goethe wrote. 'f The Emperor's vestments of purple silk,
richly adorned with pearls and precious stones, as well
as the crown, sceptre, and imperial orb, struck the eye,
for everything was novel, and the imitation of antiquity
tastefully carried out. The Emperor moved comfortably
in his robes, and his loyal, dignified face proclaimed both
the Emperor and the father. The young King, however,
dragged himself along in his monstrous raiments, so
that he, himself, glancing at his father from time to
time, could hardly restrain a smile. The crown, which
had required a great deal of padding, stood out from
his head like an overhanging roof."
Joseph had made a gallant effort to play his part
well at this coronation. If he hoped, by his excellent
behaviour, to cause his mother to relent about his
marriage, he had been mistaken. He had, however,
succeeded in troubling her conscience. When she

